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THE spell of ages settled on my 
dream. 

And, throagh vague, haantmg 
wr^hsof Mm' sold hopes, 

I saw his myiad temples, naked 
iothenvinds. 

Whence came thin voices, cry- 
ing ceaselessly : 

Insatiate Ttme, thou slayer of 
spent beliefs. 

Where sit oar Gods?— Where 
ser^e their 'worshipers ?(i 
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metalt. Quaint, animate carvlnst 
ol ancient scenes were upon its 
tides: the Garden of Edoi; an 
elatxmtte edifice Vfi^di seeooed to 
span the void between earth 
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and heaven; the Crucifixion. 
These, showing the labor-and the 
wear of j^es, were wrought with 
exquisite skilL 

Upon the cover ai the Caslnt 
were carven a firebrand and a 
stake, and between them the 
mouthof a pit. The latter was con- 
ceived in so singular a fashion that 
kxJdng never so far into Its depths 
one could not fathom it Above 
ran the words: TTiis is Heilf ap- 
proach U not* for they xuho Ss- 
close Us mystery are taken of a 
sickness, and alt tUngs change in 
thdf sight. To me this inscription 
seemed terrible; I dared not gaze 
into the pit, and, when the box 
rested with its cover uppermost, I 
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held my hand over it, for I wu 
afraid. 

Underneath, also, the brae was 
of strange desig:ning. Out ol 
die center ol the bottmn peered an 
eye, like the stin, and from it rays 
AsA to all d the comers cl the 
CaslKt, and round about its sides, 
and upwardly over the e<^es of 
its top; while from aS of the sides 
of the cover these rays gathered, 
and poured into the very mouth 
dbeSL 

Into the eye I £eared to lockt 
he over it, too, was an inscrip- 
tion that made me shrink in 
terror from its wmds: The Eye 
of God sees, bat it msy not be 
scent peer not into Us depths, 
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tH» attempt the mysteries xuith- 
(n Ut for he vaho reveaU the Un- 
hnovm shall be cast oat of the 
haunts of men. The cnielt7 of 
the punishment shook met I 
feared lest I mig:ht see, and so I 
ever held the box with its bottom 
faxxn mc I^ inadvertendjr,! should 
meet the cye» and penetrate its 
mTsteries — how awful would be 
the cost I 

So I bore the Giaket close be- 
tween tof hands ; the one above, 
the other beneath it Iwouldhave 
hidden it, had I not been charged 
to bear it reverently, patiently, 
faithfully; or have wrapped it 
out of a^ht In the folds d my gar- 
ments, had the scenes upon Its 

U 



D,niz=rtNGoO«^lc 



d<Ies not held me lo bound tiut 
I could not wtthdraw myself from 



tween the hills a valley of luxuri- 
ant undei^rowthf part fighted, 
part dark; and in the midst there- 
of a cleaTr cool stream, with slop- 
ic^ green borders erf moss. Over- 
headt the outreaching branches 
ci the wood waved in the wind, 
13 
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and in vavii^ shook die ki^ 
strands of sunlight which kind- 
ted die many hues of the depths 
beneath. Here, by the water, 
half screened by the glistening 
ktiiagK of its brink, rested a man 
and a woman; and as their voices 
mingled with the ihi-u-1-I of the 
brook, there came to me out of the 
picture its transcendent meanings. 

The woman and the man had 
lived, wandered, and dreamed; 
together they had come throt^h 
the lo^^^ands, over the highlands, 
into tfu forest; had seen tlie clouds 
and the sea, the sunrise and the 
noon, the sunset and the coming 
of the stars ; they had i^ucked the 
Bowers d the earth and trod the 
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gardens cf the skf, and now tbe^ 
had cc»ne fay the tnxwk and were 
resting. They had seen al^ and 
it had wearied them. 

The woman said : Houf beaoH- 
fvt it ist — and their eyes drank 
the glories of the valley — and how 
peaceful. The swirl of the water 
made music of the thought^ and 
they listened. 

Said the man: /fow good is 
the shade^ — the shafts of sunlight 
sped afar c& down the stream — 
andthe solitude, horn deep!— Hat 
sounds of the wood fell away — 
How scft the moss, — the tendrils 
of their couch pressed tiny fingers 
to his side — and how sweet is 
the odor of your hair I 
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The woman sighed. S is ail 
sobeaat^,anttyoaare»paftof 
U, . * * and I am a part of it, 
I seem to see youp andyH to see 
tuitk you f ^oe are alike, yet un- 
aiiAe. Yoa fiease me, as alt etse 
pleases me, and — the warmth of 
yoar body attracts me. 

Her words floated ofi; the 
woman and the man lay close 
togedier, and the breeze bore her 
hair across the intervening; space. 
The clouds as they passed un- 
noticed overhead varied the 
shadows cast by her limbs upon 
the moss. 

The man watched her; the 
dark background of the fcHwst 
threw into relief the delicately 
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maMM outlines of her form. 
Wlvre the paccpdoa oi compui- 
jonship alone had reigned, there 
nov stole in vpoa him a sense of 
something overlooked. The soft 
hues of ^ woman, tlie rhytlim 
of tile undulations of her body, die 
beauty of the hand that lay palm- 
uppennost between ihem — un- 
folding, like a ISy upon the green 
surface of a hike — the glistenhig 
arm, the shoulder, the neck; the 
warmth and the fullness of life 
which they bespoke; these, all oi 
these, stole in upon the man,— and 
he knew that there were secrets 
In the unopened volume of 
woman, v^dch awaited but the 
taming of the Utlefage. 
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A tenic, unbn^cn cHence drew 
about them; the wood seemed to 
gather its children and stand afar 
0^ the sky and fts filmy cloud- 
fenns faded into the realms d die 
unseen* the moist, soh bank xspca 
^t^iich they lay passed from their 
senses, and the r-u-u4-I d the 
stream as it swept from their hear* 
ing lent its throb to the flood that 
was coursing their veins. 

The wtman understood, and 
trembled, and the petals d her 
hand quivered in the green moss: 
tiie current ai. a new yearning had 
^irung within her; ^feltitflood 
her I^ her throat, her breasts; 
Mt it thrust aside the consdou*' 
ness d aU outward beii^, and, 
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thrilled wHh a supreme joy-ftiiiiidly 
she awaited the moment of initial 
ecstacy.- And the brook sai^ a 
paean to Nature, as it wandoed 
away to the sea. 

This scene, I loved; and was 
never weary of looking at it. 
Nevertheless, it was evil, for an 
inscription called it the Beginning 
of Evil, and said: Having peace, 
Man soaght pleasure — and, find- 
ing pleasure, ne'er again had 
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primitive dweflings ; and ispoa the 
kndl was gathered a curious amty 
of peofJe» hi the naidst d them roK 
a stake, upcm which hung a man 
writhing in the f^ooies ci death; 
while about him, Impasslvdy 
heading at bay a swaying, tumuh- 
uous rabble, stood a ccvdon oi 
Roman sc^diers. 
Within the drde of the guard, 
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didr faces stnfaiecl and thdrcycs 
strcjuuing, a g^roup cs men In an- 
guish watched the suffering;! ai 
their leader, and at his f eet» shak- 
en with grief » there knelt a woman 
weqjfaig. Passing to and frG, in- 
tent upon their duties, stotidly 
moved those of the soldiery- -«^ 
were charged with the woric ol 
execution. 

Over this scene there hung an 
atmosphere ot suspense, accent- 
uated by the cries d the throng, 
by the low-«poken words of the 
executioners, by the sobs c^ tfie 
woman, or by the moans of 
the now scarce struggling f^;ure 
at the stake. As the laughter and 
Jeers of die mob died away, ai^ 
2t 



D,niz=rtNGoogle 



more distant sounds made them- 
selves heard* the tension sconed 
to grow unendurable, and many 
of diose who mutely watched 
turned frcun the sufferings they 
hthdd. The bayii^ oi dc^ in 
the town^ the herd-oies from the 
hills round about* the routine 
noises from distant habitations, 
all these served to throw over 
tfie cruel q)ectacle a veil erf utter 
commoni^ace, and to lend to the 
killii^ of this man* the world's 
gentle Egotist* an aspect irf ii^Ginite 
dreariness* 

The inscription of this picture 
I could ndther clearly see* nor 
v^Hy understand; it was of 
strange characters* in part effaced* 
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but this much was I able to read: 
and he who woatd apUft, first 
hambty mast yield. 

This carving, my KSother had 
said, was of the Atonement, an ex- 
piation d the evil d the world, of 
"v^iich the root was dqiicted upon 
another side o< the Casket. ThU 
was not t^ain to me, but I accepted 
it, and regarded the subject with 
reverent awe, as a matter that was 
not to be scrutinized, nor inquired 
into. Nevertheless, Bke tiie altar- 
lamp at a shrine, burned without 
ceadngthequesticxi: Itbeasdybe 
troth, and love be right, and to 
Uoe be good* why needed to be 
atoned that which I had seen upon 
an opposite pandofthe box? 
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wards me from out the dusk d 
the very beginnb^ <A things hu- 
man. Dotting; its horizon were 
rude heaps of fallen stones, shat- 
tered temples of long-forg;otten 
cults, whose blocks and ^Uars^ 
scarce shapen by hand, were but 
dimly vlsibk through the gray 
mists shrouding the plain tqxn 
^x^ch they lay. 
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Strewn hitibcf and tfdtlier over 
Itt dim txpasiSKf their clobtcn 
fantutically interwoven, in the 
distance crude and timid In de- 
sign, but ever as they nearcd 
me growing in power and beauty, 
fiile succeeded to pile, structure 
to structure, bespnldng Faith's 
many culminations, Eadi seemed 
to have risen upon the ground of 
Man's necessity, and proudly in 
turn to have trun^petcd the chal- 
lenge: I SHALL SATISFY/ 

Among these ruins was every 
fashion <£ Man's art d buildii^; 
in each he had ezpcessed, as in 
him best it lay, his awe in the 
presence cf the All -Mysterious. 
By thrusting tovrard the skies 

25 
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with an hU might his loftiest 
dcc^ of faeaut]r» he bad sought 
to do oMtanrf, and to propi- 
tiate the dreaded Hand, which 
he felt, but could not see. 
BIood» treasure, and thou^i^ ie- 
verisbtyhe had spaxt, and out of 
hb very abasement, springii^ 
irom bis humility^ and nurtured 
while he lay praoe upon earth, 
one hand bealit^ his breast, the 
other timidly ^uhioning:, blos- 
somed and bloomed the exotic 
which we can Art. 

Forth hom every portion d tiw 
plain ; from each fiiSen pile, from 
structures shaken with Time's 
ague, and from others d more 
modern mould, the while I 
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watched^ came qihits dumbly 
moving into line* Each bore, in 
hands, on back, or drag^fed be- 
hind with ropes, a brick, a stone, 
a piUar, to a spot where other 
spirits dumbly set these up, and 
builded, wide and h^h, in its 
thews a bit (rf every ancient fane, 
a towerii^ edifice whose rising 
basticHis cleh the mists, to shame 
Hxt dazzlii^ sfJendor of our noon- 
day sun. 

Round about this tem^ile wailed 
the Wwld, and lavished upon its 
a&arsUoodfandg(dd,andtlKMight; 
and daily the World slew itself 
that the crimson-bannered battle- 
ments might greet the sun full rich 
in Man's life-color, thus vaunting 

27 
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its God's debt to Man, for Man's 
self-sacrifice. 

So ran the strange fancy 
wrought by tliis picture, which I 
had been taught to revere, to love, 
and to cleave to in houn cl trou- 
ble. Its edifice had been called the 
Rock upon which {s foanded aU 
good I the World's refage from 
evil, and, within its archives 
only, I had been told, lay all of the 
past that bore worth for the future. 
Bent upon seeking asylum, many 
tfanes had my spirit approached 
its open portals, but the sounds 
within — the clank of golden 
chains — had starred it, and each 
time wearily my spirit withdrew. 
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kx^dns upon the woodland pic- 
turer notwithstanding I had been 
taug:ht that it was thie root of all 
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things which resembled my own 
thixights, and could watch them 
struggling out of the huge chaos 
of youth, into the simple order 
of maturity. 

This side of the Casket unceas- 
ingly held me in its magic spell, 
and the transformations which it 
r^ected blenched me at times 
with liorror* In its mysterious 
depths I codd see a cold finger 
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touch* one after another, 1 
lot^ held dear to my hurt and 
passionately cherished by me; 
thli^ which, at its approach, 
drooped (»> vanished, or, suddenly 
sprang; into new shape, and todc 
their places as mere elements in 
the tremendous hypothesis wHch 
was forming whhin me — forming 
at die cost of such heavy tra- 
vail 

Loved conceptions would be- 
come miscGncQ)tions, while in- 
herited beliefs, affectionately nur^ 
tured, fled at the chi0 touch of 
that inexorable finger. Heartsick 
and weary, with aH my soul's 
strei^:lli, often I prayed to possess 
once agidn youth's sunlit, trustful 
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houn» and iti fiioth«r4auv^ 
$aU-guat^a^ f onnulas { and, fi- 
naUy, one day* I thrust from me 
the haunting mirror wfth its phan- 
tom hand 1 

But the finger drev mc back 
to the dread phantasmagoria; I 
could not escape it; the threads 
of iht hypothesis must be spun, 
each must take its place, and, al- 
though h serve as shroud to the 
dearest heart4icld belief that lay 
hidden in my breast, the fabric 
must be fuQy woven. Then, weak 
with dread, again I lotted, and, 
lo I h was finLhed; the hypothr 
esls was formed, and it lay be- 
fore mc complete in every element 
The phantasms had fled, and in 
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tfidr stead was a swe^ of tran- 
quil sky; my travail was wpeatf 
and, heed by the magic touch ol 
thoug;ht from the puny thraldom 
of a Plan, in the clear light of the 
IndiqiutaUe — which men call 
Truth — I saw, with a fierce joy, 
fierce as the joy of battle, -^^ich 
fat sweeter than aU youth^s ecsta- 
des. Nature, the Juggemai^t on- 
ha^ng, tmtfdtddng, heedUssty 
onward-roUing apon its inexor- 
abU mission of consequence* 
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were crumbling to the ground; 
the Gtstk of Fear had £aIUn, and» 
as throt^h a golden mist, up from 
its shattmd corridors arose the 
wondrous arts of G^Ior, Form, 
and Sound, the World's Inheri- 
tance, its richest legades of Faith* 
The scene of the Crudfixicm had 
vanished — in vain had the twin 
Sf^rits ^orance and Inttderance 
striven to quench in the hearts of 
34 
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men the spaak out of wliicb 
Thought and Compassloa were 
Eununoning the love at kind — and 
in its stead stood there the ^rit 
of Eternal Kindness, saying: 
Condemn not, test the ftames of 
resentment consume the vessel in 
which they bum. Ye catmai reach 
the ancestry of this day's mb- 
deeds, hat the morrow's worth 
vaaits upon its inheritance — 
therefore, gamer ye alt good. 

Then, with a wrench, as if it 
were t>dng torn from me fay all 
of the hands of Time, the Gisket 
leapt frcmi my ejasf^ and lay at 
my feet, open. The ground trem- 
bled and rocked, as If in the throes 
of ctxivulsion, and out d the Cas- 
35 
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